BACK     TO     NATURE

generations of mankind are like the leaves that are
swept away by the wind in autumn and are forgotten.
An ant-heap counts more inhabitants than Babylon,
and a swarm of bees labour with finer industry than
all my slaves. What glory, therefore, has the King
of Kings ? In a few years he shall be as though he
had not been, but the earth shall bear again as she
bore before he reigned, and the sun and moon shall
shine, and the stars go upon their appointed ways.'5

So Nebuchadnezzar abode in the cavern, drinking
the dew and the rain that gathered in the rock-pools,
and eating wild grasses and toadstools and the grains
of pulse that he took at night from the cultivated fields
out upon the plain. And often at night he heard the
lions which he used to hunt in safety from his chariot,
growling with satisfaction after they had devoured
their prey. And wild animals and birds came and
held intercourse with him according to their several
tongues. So the King remained in the wilderness
until seven seasons were fulfilled.

But there came a day when the watchers upon the
towers of Babylon perceived a strange figure ap-
proaching the eastern gates. The hair of his head
hung loose around his shoulders, and his uncombed
beard descended to his navel His brown body was
covered with hairy fur, and his nails were long and
sharp as an eagle's talons. And when he knocked at
a brazen gate, the keepers of it said to each other,
" Doubtless this is a holy maniac,33 and they let him in*
But he said to them, " I am Nebuchadnezzar, the
King of Kings, and I have come to teach my people
the truth." And they laughed him to scorn, saying,
" That is what all the holy maniacs say/3

But one ran to the palace, where the princes and the
governors and the captains and the judges and the
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